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True tales of the R. C. M. P. 

SNOW BLINDNESS 

Among the many Hangers a Mounted Patrolman 
face? in the Arctic, snow blindness is one of the 
most dreaded. In some places near the Arctic 
Circle, the sun does not set at all for four months 
during the short warm season. The bright sun 
shining on the unending fields of white snow or 
shiny ice sets up a glare that is so bright it can 
blind a man in a short time. This is particularly 
true during the month of June when the sun is 
low on the horizon and the light strikes the earth 
at a sharp, slanting angle. Many an Arctic trav- 
eller has died within a few feet of his dog sled or 
cabin because he was blinded by the glare. 

A man new to the Arctic soon leams that he 
needs sunglasses to guard against the strong light. 
But he soon discards the ordinary smoked glasses 
that he first uses. Glass steams up quickly in the 
Arctic when a man's breath blows across it. Glass 
is easily broken in the rough and tumble of driving 
u dog team and becomes very brittle when sub- 
jected to temperatures way below zero. Long 
ago, the Eskimo learned to make goggles that 
protect the eyes, do not have to be wiped every 
ten minutes and are almost unbreakable. 

Eskimo goggles are a simple mask of wood 
made to cover the eyes. The wearer sees through 
two narrow slits cut through the mask. There is 
a slight projection on the top of the mask which 
casts a shadow over the eye slits like the peak of 
a cap arid the Eskimo often blackens the front 
of the masks with soot mixed with seal oil so 
that it will absorb rather than reflect. The 
narrow slits cut down on the amount of light 
entering the eye just enough so that snow blind- 
ness seldom results. The back of the mask is 
hollowed out so that the eyebrows, nose and 
cheeks do not fit inside the mask too tightly. If 
the mask gripped the face too snugly, circulation 
would soon be cut off or slowed down and the 
skin would freeze. 
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YOU HAD BETTER TELL THE SERGEANT 
WHAT BROUGHT YOU HERE, MISS CRANOALL 
BEFORE I GIVE HIM THE ASSIGNMENT? THE 
WHOLE MATTER IS A SIT EXTRAORDINARY! 




KING' 1M SO VERY GLAD 

YOU'RE HERE---NOTOUT 

ON patrol: IT'S ABOUT 

FATHER 

BEEN REPORTED 

.LED BY 

TWO ESKIMOS 



TERRIBLY 
SORRY.JULIA' 
DO YOU KNOW 
WHERE 'THE 
PARTICULARS' 1 




AT BENT RIVER— -ON THE ARCTIC OCEAN > IT HAPPENED ONLY 
A FEW MILES FROM THE MOUNTED POLICE DETACHMENT 
6ARRAGKS' MY COUSIN, CARL FREMONT.WHOM YOU CALL"KID" 

WAS WITH HIM BUT WAS KNOCKED UNCONSCIOUS 

DIDN'T SEE WHAT REALI 




DELL COMICS ARE GOOE 



THE POLICE ARE MOLDING THE 
ESKIMOS FOR MURDER— BUT MY 
FATHER'S BOOT IS M/SSINS.' MO 
KID IS SURE HE IS ALIVE' HID 
TELEGRAPHED THAT ONLY tQU, 
KINO, COULD LEARN THE TRUTH 




PARKA' BELONG TO \7 G00D M/£F , 
■IST'CRANOALL? Jf T „„. g BLO0D 

UNiT.AKLATUK 




"THE PARKA WAS STAINED WITH BLOOD, FROZEN NO*, 
OF COURSE. AND A SASH SHOWEO IN THE CLOTH ' 
UNCLE RUPERT'S GUN LAY BESIOE IT " 




THAT EVENINS.IN 
SERGEANT BALL'S 
OFFICE 





FOR ANOTHER THINS THE SASH IN THIS \ . 

CLOTH... 1 THINK IT WAS MADE BY SOME- ) 
THING HUGH DULLER THAN A KNIFE J 

OR HARPOON... ^ "< 

*- ___/ A BEAR'S \ 
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bear's blood on crandall's 
parka f i'm sure of it! i 
believe rupert crandall 

IS *UV£f 




THE WIND NAD BLOWN SNOW OVER ANY TRAIL 
SIGNS --BUT I THINK IT POSSIBLE CRANDALL 

WENT OFF WITH SOME STRANGE ESKIMOS 

AFTER HE'O SHOT AND TAN8LED WITH A 

POLAR BEAR! I MEAN TO HUNT FOR HIM — - 
ON THAT THEORY* 




TWO SL£DS---LIGHTLY LOADED — 
PROBABLY HUNTING MEATT THEY'RE 
HEADED OUT ONTO THE PACK ICE 
OF THE ARCTIC OCEAH! 





/ AND HURRY 'OR SOME OF \ 


THOSE HUNTERS ARE GOING T( 




■\GET THEMSELVES KILLEOf. 










^V»A ^ J\ 










V^l 


kfe^ 


l/- 


IV 


^ -^ 


£ 


*r- 


-mf 



AT THAT MOMENT, A HUNTER SEES HIS OPENING AND 

LUNGES AT THE HU6E BEAST. . . tlRRN? 
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(shoot, 

> KING. . < 
SHOOT* J 
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THIS IS WHY NO OTHER PEOPLE EVER \ YOUR PEOPLE 

FIND OUR VILLA6E? ONLY TRAIL j OON'T CARE TO 

OVER RIVER ANDONLVWE J TRADE WITH 

KNOW SAFE ICE' _^^L OTHERS' 





THE CRIME OF MAKING EVERYBODY 
THINK YOU WERE FOULLY MURDERS 
TWO ESKIMO HUNTERS ARE IN JAIL 
AT BENT Hi VER, CHARGED WITH 
KILLING AND ROBBING YOU, AND 
YOUR DAUGHTER IS FRANTIC 
WITH WORRY, CRANOALI 



MY WORD! I'M SORRY, KING' IT WAS 
LEAVING THAT BLOODY PARKA AND 
BROKEN GUN, I SUPPOSE* SAW NO 

NEED TO TAKE THEM WITH BE- 
ANO I DIB WANT TO STUDY THIS 

STONE-AGE TRIPE 

SO 1 WENT WITH THEM. 





MYWORD! I FORGOTTOTELL \ APOLARBEAR? 

YOU, DIDN'T I ? ABOUT THE BEAR' | WAS THAT 
HE MUST HAVE BEEN ATTRACTED 
BY THE SCENT LURE I w 
BREWING IN THE TENT, K 




YES, KID! 1 SHOT HIM TWICE, THROUGH THE TENT 
WALL— THEN CRAWLED OUTSIDE AND SHOT 
HIM AGAIN! 5 TILL, HE KNOCKED ME SILLY, AND 
RIPPED MY PARKA, AND BLED ALL OVER IT.. 





HEBE'S SOME OF THE MEAT ROASTED 

6000 EATING ...WELL---INKLAVIK'S 
PEOPLE WERE HUNTING THE SAME BEAR! 
WHEN THEY AND THEIR DOSS HAD 

FINISHED HIM OFF, 1 ASKED t T^PHEWf IT'S 

TOGO ALONG WITH THEM... ) \^ PLEMTT. 

AND THAT'S ALL 





WATC 
MOUK 


^ YOUR STEP OH 

TAIN5IDE.K1NG 


THAT ' 


AND 1 


ID! I'D COME, 




TOO, 


F 1 COULD! J 





WHY- 
THIS IS A 

CAVERNS 



AN HOUS LATER, ft PE TTT OFFICE* 
STEPS OUT OF A BUILDING, FROM 
WHICH COME ODORS OF HOT FOOD, 
ANO 8LO*S A WHISTLE... 




PUT JUUAONTHESIED, 
KID---AND KEEP 'EM 
GOING' I'LL TRY TO 
DELAY THOSE FELLOWS 



DON'TWAIT 

\ TOO LONG.KING 

I COMEQN.JUU 




AS BULLETS WHIP THE SNOW ABOUT HIM, KING GALLOPS 

- THE FASTEST GAIT ON SNOWSHOES TO KEEP 

AHEAD... 







